MASTER COMICS 



MASTER 

COMICS 

A FawceltPublkalio 



WILL LIEBERSON 



V. A. PROVISIERO 



Consirlting Editor 

IIDONIt M. GtUfNBMG 

Director of it* Cliilii 
Siudy AsiftcUtinn ' 'if 
America, inc. 



EDITORIAL 
ADVISORY BOARD 

PROF. H. W. ZOKBAUSH 

J)irertor of Clinic for 
.- Gifted Children 
.New York University 

Dr. ERNEST G. OSBORNE 

Professor of Education 
ond Executive Officer 
j>f, the .Community Cen- 
ter. Teachers College. 



MAJOR AL WIUIAMS 

Famous Aviator, 
Aeronautical Engineer. 
Lawrrr. I mentor and 
Author 



comics public* I ions, we 
have enlisted the aid of 
die dUttnguished indi- 
Vitlusls whusc names arc 
givtn above. 

lv./f.A~/atfft. 




?V« OLD WIZARD, 
SHAZAM JAS SIVEN 
CRIPPLED HtlOOY 

power to ivoarrut 

NAME Of HI* HEW, 
CAPTAIN MAKVtL, 

AND TURN INTO THE 
FAMED PLVINS FOE 
0FEVIL...O»*r, 
MAHVm. J*.! 




TH6 WORLD* 
IMOHTWST IOV/ 



iktmER TREE OF ENTERTAINMENT 



9 



"We! 



September. 194G. Vol. 12. No. 72 
MASTER COMICS SUBSCRIPTION HATE II ISSUES FOB S1.20 IN U. S- POSSESSIONS. AND CANADA 

MASTER COMICS is publ.shed monrhly by Fawceft Publications, Inc., at 22 West Putnam Avenue, Greenwich, Conn. W. H. 
Roeer Fawcetr Vice-President: Allen F. Ncrn-.in. iecn-ury : Gordon FawCeif, Treasurer: £Uott D. Odcll. Adverfsini! 0,r?.-i ■■ 
Grcri!;:.on Director- Ralph D,n|;n. Ed.tori... D.recmr: Al Ahard. Art D.reclor. Entered at second-class mailer May 23. I942. _. 
buffalo N 1 under the act ci March 3 1879. with additional entry at Greenwich. Conn. Original entry transferred lo Chicago, 
phcation now pending for transfer id Greenwich. Conn., w.ih aJd,i,onal entry at Lou.sville. Ky. Copyright 1916 by Fawcett Publication!. Inc. f 
printing in whole or m pari forbidden e.cept by permission ol the publisher. Tille rei-lslcred In U. £ Patent Oltice. Subscription rale 12 Issues i 
SI 20 in U S. possesions, and .n Canada: lore.gn subscr.pi.o-i-. \2 tauM tar $1.70. Single «*« K>e. Foreign subscnp lions aid sales should 
i emitted by ir.icr-.an-nal money order m United States fundi, payable at Greenwich. Conn. Alt remittances and correspondence concerning 5L 
scrinlions as well .is notification ol change ot address should bo addressed to Circulation Department, 22 West Puinam Ave . Greenwich. Cor 
Editorial olhces 1501 Broadway. New York IS, N. Y. Advertising offices: New York 17. 295 Madison Ave.; Chicago 1. 360 North Michiga 
Angeles 14, Mr. H. P Houston. Edward,S. Townsend Co.. Pacific Mutual Building: San Francisco 4. Mr. Edward S. 
Co.. Russ Building. Gen 



g post office a 



Jing: San .. 

: Fawcett Building. Greenwich Conn. Printed fn lj\ S. A. 



Mr. £dward 5, Townsend, Edward 5. TownsancJ 



MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 




MASTER COMICS 



THEY REALLY 
HAVE FUN.' 

THESE BALL BAND MPS/ 
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WAR ON PEACE RIVER 




KOY HALE scanned the 
high, snow-capped 
Canadian Rockies. Some- 
thing floating on the swirl- 
ing, turbulent water caught 
his eye. It was a canoe, 
broadside to the current, 
drifting rapidly toward the 
rock-studded white water in 
the narrow gap below' his 
cabin. 

Roy shoved his own canoe 
into the current and gave 
chase. A runaway canoe 
might mean that some lonely 
prospector was in trouble. 
His paddle rose and fell in 
powerful strokes and in a 
few hundred yards he over- 
hauled the runaway. He 
gasped in surprise when he 
saw a man lying in the bot- 
tom, his face battered and 
bleeding. 

Roy towed the canoe and 
its cargo to the river bank 
and carried the unconscious 
man ashore. Icy water 
dashed , in his face failed to 
revive him and a quick ex- 
amination showed the rea- 
son. In addition to a terrible 
beating, the man had a bul- 
let hole through his right 
shoulder. 

I^HE sun was an hour be- 
hind the grim mountains 
and the kerosene lamp was 
casting a dim light inside the 
cabin ■ before, the -wounded 



man regained consciousness. 
From his cut and swollen 
lips came a feeble whisper: 

"The La Rue brothers 
beat me until I told them 
where my claim is. Then 
they shot me and left me 
for dead." 

Roy wiped the man's face 
with a damp cloth. "Then 
you got into the canoe and 
pushed off?" he filled in. 

The sick man nodded a- 
greement. "When they find 
out I'm gone, they'll comb 
the whole country for me," 
he said. 

Roy had heard of the La 
Rue brothers. Once there 
had been three, but the eld- 
est had been shot while rob- 
bing a sluice box up in the 
Klondike country. Now, his 
brothers, Abe and Ira, were 
the bane of all honest miners 
in the country. They ranged 
over hundreds of square 
miles, plundering cabins and 
robbing miners of their gold. 

"What's your name?" Roy 
inquired. 

•J^HE wounded man was 
going to sleep but he 
managed to whisper, "Pat 
Otway." 

"I'm going to lash the 
canoes together and take 
you down river," Roy an- 
nounced. 



"There's a big reward of- 
fered for the La Rue broth- 
ers," the old miner said. 

Roy shook his head. "Not 
interested," he said. "That's 
a job for the Mounties." 

The old man was insistent. 
"I'll split my claim with you 
if you drive those killers out 
of the country. The Moun- 
ties are too far away to reach 
them in time." 

Roy filled his pipe and sat 
thinking. He had had 
enough fighting and gun 
play during his three years 
overseas. That's what he had 
come north to get away from. 

"Thanks, Pat," he said, 
"but I'm taking you down 

At that moment the cabin 
door crashed open and the 
two La Rue brothers strode 
in, rifles cradled in their 
arms ready for action. 

"So this is where the old 
goat went," Ira sneered. He 
raised his gun and drew a 
bead on the old man. "We'It 
make sure this time," he said. 

Abe reached out and 
knocked the gun barrel 
down. "Don't be so quick on 
the trigger," he snarled. 
"Bullets leave marks and 
I've got a better way." 

JRA lowered the gun re- 
luctantly. "It better be 
good," he said. "We auV* 



leavin" these men alive so 
they can put the Motilities 
on our trail." 

Roy had been standing 
near the bunk watching in 
silence. He had changed his 
mind about the whole deal. 
This was now a personal af- 
fair. When two killers en* 
tered his cabin and threat* 
ened his life, he couldn't 
stand still and let them have 
their way. He leaped at Ira, 
both Bsts swinging, and 
went to the floor from a 
crushing blow from a ritfe 
butt swung with vicious 
force against his head. 

When he regained con- 
sciousness, he sat up, cough- 
ing, and looked around. The 
cabin was full of smoke and 
the door was nailed shut. In 
a flash, he saw what Abe 
had meant by a better way. 
Fire would leave no trace of 
crime. 

Roy smashed a window 
with a chair. The inrushing 
air churned up the fire so 
that the place was a roaring 
furnace. He managed to get 
the old man through the 
window and drop to the 
ground just before the roof 
caved in. 

Cold water brought the 
old prospector to conscious- 
ness again. "They smashed 
the canoes and took all the 
food." he said. "It looks like 
we're done for." 

"Not yet, we're not," Roy 
said angrily. "I learned a few 
tricks in the army that may 
come in handy now." 

He made the old man com- 
fortable on a bed of pine 
boughs and went back into 
the brush. He wondered how 
well the La Rue brothers 
had searched the camp. If 



MASTER COMICS 

they hadn't found his cache 
they were due for a surprise. 

jpROM a dry hole in the 
hillside, he took a dozen 
sticks of dynamite. He tied 
eleven into one bundle, in* 
serted a cap and a ehort fuBe 
in the center stick, and then 
capped and fused the single 
stick. With these in his shirt, 
he made his way back to the 
old prospector. 

"Tell me how to get to 
your claim," he said. 

With a pencil stub, and 
working left-handed, Pat Ot- 
way drew a crude map show- 
ing the location of the claim 
and cabin. 

"My shack is under a 
cliff," he explained. "If you 
climb up there you can al- 
most look down the chim- 
ney." 

Hours later the clatter of 
gravel being shoveled into a 
sluice told Roy that he was 
near the killers. He crept 
slowly through the brush, as 
he had learned to do in the 
army,' and looked out. 

Abe and Ira were shovel- 
ing gravel into Pat Otway's 
sluice. Roy watched and 
made his plans while the two 
crooks stopped shoveling 
long enough to clean out the 
riffles. Their voices raised in 
excitement at the sight of 
coarse gold. 

J^OV slipped away during 
the' excitement and 
made his way across the 
gulch and up the cliff on the 
other side. Picking a con- 
cealed spot directly above 
the cabin, he lay down to 
wait. 

Shortly before dark the La 
Rue brothers quit work and 
headed for the cabin. Ira 



carried a tomato can with 
the day's {leanings from the 
riffles. 

"Thfs is the best yet," he 
chuckled as he hefted the 
can. 

"Yeah," Abe agreed. 
"We'll clean up and then 
skip the country." 

When the two men were 
100 feet from the cabin, Roy 
lighted the fuse on the'single 
stick of dynamite and tossed 
it over the cabin where it 
exploded on the ground with 
a deafening roar. 

"Quick," yelled Abe, "into 
the cabin 1 We left our rifles 
inside." 

"Stay where you are and 
raise your hands!" shouted 
Roy. 

But the two men raced on 
toward the cabin. Roy had 
no choice. He held a match 
to the fuse attached to the 
bundle of eleven sticks and 
tossed it over the cliff. There 
was a deafening explosion 
and the shack disappeared 
in a cloud of duBt. ' 

^HROUGH'HK clearing 
smoke, Roy approached 
the two unconscious men. 
They were out cold, but still 
breathing. 

"You'll be good as new 
when you wake up," mused 
Roy. "That is. almost as 
good," he added to himself 
as he bound them securely 
with a stout rope he had 
brought along just for this 
purpose. 

Five days later, in the of- 
fices of the Royal Canadian 
Mounted Police, Pat Otway, 
his arm in a sling, grinned 
at Roy. 

"You and me are partners 
now, son," he said. 
HMRN „ The End 
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Imagine seven issues of 
Mcchanix Illustrated 
for only on. dollar! It's 
such a great magazine 
pocked from covtr 
la cover with modern 
icience articles no 
red - blooded 
fellow would 
want to min. 




You can learn about 
the latest wrinkles in 
aviation, photog- 
raphy, radio and 
television in Me- 
chanix Illustrated 
...not to mention 
the wonderful 
model planes 
and boats you 
can build your- 
self/ 

Don't delayl Mechanix 
Illustrated is yours just as 
soon as the coupon and 
one dollar are received. 
Mail them now .. .and 
lave money I 
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INTESNATIONK POLICEMAN 

MODEL STATE 



Jhe «wces of 

SWOTRY AND INTOLER- 
ANCE Atfg STRONG. CAW 
THEY UPSST TH£ PEACE 
OF A MOTEL SWC 
FOUNPEP ON THE PRIN- 
CIPLES OF FREEPCM MP 
fOUWJTY FOR ALL ? 
RADAR, THE INTERNATIONAL 
POLICEWAN.HASAPE- 
C1SIVE KOLE IN THE AN5WW 

TO THIS question , 




AT A MfiffTlNl? OP THE UNfTEP NATION? / 



THERE ARE STILL T RWS .' W,Y JOB J» 70 
SEVERAL COUNTRIES S 5HCW THESE PICTURES 
WHERE FASCIST? HOLPJ TO TwE PEOPLE OF 



the balan.ce op 
power, radar 

HERE ARE .WOTiON 

PICTURES OF 
THE M0PE1 
STATE WE JJ3 
setup. 7.,^* 



THESE COUNTRIES AND 
CONVINCE THEM OF THE 
ADVANTAGES OF A REAL 
\f*v^ DEMOCRACY. 




FIRST 5T0F---A COUNTRY BORDER- 
<N$ THE ttCDBL STATE.' 




THI5 15 A REAL 
I FASCI5T STATE, 
ALL RlSHT .' I 1 
WONDER IF THERE!) 
I AMY OPPOSITION TO 
. PfflCKEL'S (50VEEN- 
WEWT T j-T^r* 



J* WHAT? TH15 ? A P16HT .' "S 
WUST BE THE OPPOSITION -T 
C. ASAINST THE FA5CI5TS . ^ 
ONLY OME WAV TO F|N0 
OUT WHICH 15 WHICH .j 
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RAPAR'5 QUESTION ANSWEREP AS 
HE WEARS THE CENTEff OF TOWN ,' 



I tJATE OL'C FASCIST vl WATS GWC ? 
RULER, DRiClCEL. BUT/ FASCIST RULE*", 
WE'LL BE WORSE * DRlCKEL, BUT Wfli 
OFF IF PETE? ANP/ EE WORSE OFF IF 
THE MEMBERS OF f JOHN ANP THE MEi* 
HI9 ORTHODOX/ BER5 OF HIS OH' 
CHURCH CAIN VotTHOPOH CHURCH 
CONTROL OF \ £AIH CONTROL OF 
THE COUNTRY. ^THE COUNTRY 
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THIS IS BAP .' HERE ARE TWO GROUPS 
WHO HATE FASCISM , BUT THEIR PETTY 
DIFFERENCES PERMIT IT 10 REMAIN IN 
POWER. I ML15TP0 SOMETHING ABOUT 
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if it's A Fawcett Publication irs tops in comic entertainment i 




104 EACH ON ALL NEWSSTANDS < 




You l«* your iub,*£t in full pictuta til* — 
thorp and d*ar — tn ttio hooded vi*w» 
Rndir. You gat IH" tquora picture*, read- 
ily anlargad. Shoort 11 without reloading. 
Brownla Raflax, am of many (amoral in 
Hi* Kodak lino, coirt l«» than you think. 



Snapshots are always fun to make . . . 
fun to see . . . fun to share 

Fun is fun all over again when your friends see il.v™.- ^ 
selves in snapshots, They're glad you wanted their pic**!! 
ture. Snapshots make close friends closer. Yes, yoii Jif^v 
count on a thrill every time you show your snapshots. 

And it's so easy to make good snapshots, 
Brownie, you simply frame your subject iOxfy&j^^Bl 
finder— and click. And always use Kodak VerioKroroe 
Film. It takes the guesswork out of picture- making. You 
press the button— it does the rest . . . Eft*nan Kodak 
Company, Rochester 4, N. Y, 



America'* favorite (napthori or* 
mad* op Kodak Vori chroma Film 
in tho familiar yellow box 
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Ns. 4« Bmltm Strip- 
per, llanijlm woort 



PERFECT Modeling Gets 
Easier FOR YOU . . . 

NOW you can do in minutes what used to take 
you hours. The old methods of stripping 
balsa ... smoothing the surface of wings and fuse- 
, . drilling tiny holes for braces and struts 
... or sawing and cutting grooves are all a thing 
of the past. X-ACTO has perfected these NEW 
TOOLS with the same skill and precision that 
made their modeling knives so famous. Your 
planes . . . ships . . . trains ... or anything you 
build will be done easier . . . faster . . . and better 
with X-ACTO TOOLS on your work bench. 

There's \LTER a DILL 
MOMEftT milk 
X-ACTO! 




See the . fO TOOLS 

<il your deolert or, if he cannot tup* 
ply you, juil mail the coupon direct! 

X-ACTO CRESCENT PRODUCTS CO., !nc, 
440 FOURTH AVE. • NEW YOl 
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